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KNOWLEDGE

Bringe comfort and improvement and
fends to personal enjoyment when ;
richtly t}ﬁr--li. The many, who live ht-
tor than others and enjoy life more, with |
less expenditers, by more promptly
adapting the world's best products to
the needs of plhvsical being, will attest
the value to health of the pure liguid
fusative priveiples embraced in the
gemedy, Syrup of Figs,

Its excellence 15 due to its presenting |
in the fornr most aceeptable and pless
ant to the tasty; he refreshing ond truly |
teneficial properties of a perfeer lix-
stive: effectunlly cleansing the system,
dispelling enlds, headaches and fevers |
and perjuancotly curing eonstipation. |
It hns given satisfuction to millions anu
met with the approval of the medienl
profession, beeause it acts on the Kid-
ney, Liver and Bowels without weak-
ening them and it is perfectly free from
gvery ohjeetionahle substance.

Syrup of Fles is for =sale by all drug-
gint;in BHide and &1 bottles, but it is man-
afnotured by the Californin Fig Syrup
Go, only, whose name is printed on every
package, also the name, Syrup of Figs,
and being well infornied, you will not
scecept any substitute if offered,

fubl7 1y
—— — ~
LETTER FROM GARRETT, TEXAS.

Gagnvry, Texas, July LL.-0On the
1eh dnst L lefy Grand View, Toxas for |
this place. Mr. Edward (Dock) Rilsy
eonvevad me hv private nonveyanis to
Woaxahinelie, the distunce of 21 miles in
e hour<, doiving wonre bugegy two
wild Spunjah ponles, Woen we stactd
oot L dudn'y Know whethinre they woula
rhn away, dalnp s it 4 branch or
ereak, or taks us to onr dastipation
Lut I am truly thankful to say thy
brovght us e our descipation O L
Mr, Riley isn fink vouug man with o
g ganwrous heart, and delights o |
sevominudating  a  good 'I'Nlllnm-n--‘
friend. s nuive homs wan in Maary |
County, on Cathey's Creek, but he lei
thers whan he wis about sixtesn years ‘
vld. Met Mr. Win CUnthey aod dndy fo
Waxabueh's, They ara out prospeciing
and have thaeir honrts tully sst on loeat-
ing - somawhere in Texus, They are
well Known do Mauey Counpty, as Mr.
Catlbey and lady sold goods ou Catlivy s
Uraek for inany years,

tiarrett, s on tho main ine of tha 1,
A1t railrosd abont threas milas from
Eaonis and onetesn milss from Waxu-
hachiie, and surrounded by o very e
farming countey. On the north sida o1
the rallroad the lands are black and
sandy and on the sonth & black waxy

L win now stonping with Mr. RO
Juckson an oid Tennessoonn Who sy »
splendid farm about one and o half
mhas featn Grarrott,. Brother Jackson is
doing well bhore, and bhas no desirs o
atirn to Tentuessas to maks it s home,
His rmul friands Io Muanry County will
e chd tohear of hiis waelfurs, There are
mvtie a4 nuher of people in this part ol
the Stato Irom .\‘ulnr_\' County. The
Toe land in this neighborhood is worth
abont £25 per ners, but it is all good,

Lt is gotting w little dry hers now, as
it hasbeen whont thras or four weeks
sines thare g bosn any Pain searcaly.
Corn will be out & hittle short on the
aseonnt ol it, bt there will ha planty of
sorn mada, Tt is gnite chenp now;only
worth about 20 or Dot per bushel, The
potton ds not sntforing, but has & fing
appeurancs of n good crop. 1 nave had
sotme splindid  peachss sines 1 have
Been In the State, Peaclies sssm Lo
grow to porfection here, Apples do
vary wall in some places. Melons grow
very fiue hore und [ never refusa them
when they are offered to me. 1 #o6 an
uld Kentucky wigon standing down in
the yard and Mr. Jackson savs it has
boen here seventeon vears and sume
amily moved hereio it feom Kentueky.
Wagons, buggies and plows and ma-
shinery ganorslly last longer here thian
In our part of Tennessos, as tlm_\'|
haven't the vocks herg to grind the
ont. Parmers can make mors money |
here  than thers, but it takes more |
money to ran  theam. Tha water in
Tennesses is more plentiful than hers
woid far better. [ would say and so
would the peopile here; if any one hasa
Fur-d homa there and doing well, it is
wat Tor biw to be contentad, buat if not,
et get a home there he had bhotter
roma hare, It is a far beller conntry
for him I think, 1 have heen in Texas
oug enoungh not to shada tha pintire |
o0 heavily either way., No 1 have writ
ten theso ietters (or the interest of my
frionds thers, Our weating I8 in full
blwat hoeve now and last night many of
the pl'-l»ph- wore not sbhile to Lie gecnntmo-
datad with geats. Two ndditions yes-
terday and good prospects for w4 num-
ez of mora, Will continus one week
louger then go to Corsicann and pranch
four discourses at which time my work
closes hero. Respectfully,

F. U. SowEnn.

As & Newspaper.

The “Twice-n-Week"” St Lonis Re
public, i tar ahend of any woekly paper
published. It gives the news nch
mors promptly and  fully thun any
weeklv, while 18 Laterary, Agricultursl
and ather deprrtients are nnsurpassed.
Remembiecr the price,only one aollsr o
verr, for a4 groat semi-weekly paper,
Extra copy free tor elub of four new
yrarly suhbsoribors with four dallars,
Write for s«ample copiaes to The Re-
prbibieo, St Lonis, Mo,

Buckien’s Arnica Salve,

The bestsaive in the world tor Cots,
Bruises, Sores, Ulesrs, Salt Rhanu,
Yover Sorer, Tetter Chappad dands, |
Unilblains, Corns, ané. sll Skin Erup-
tions, and positively ourea Piles, or no
pay roequired. 1t is guararteed to give

riact satisfaotion, or monev refunded
,;;'Im 25 cents per box. Forsals by
Toidridge; Ifvins & Towls, declly

Thie city of London drinks every
yanr 45,000,000 gallons of malt liguor, |
8,000,000 gallons of wine and 1,500 00
gallons of spirits.

RhenmatismAared in a Day,

wWiystie Cure’ for rheumatism and
nouralgia radically cures in one to|
theee daye. [ts action upon the sys-
yern Is remarkable and mysterious. |
& removes At onee the esuse and the |
disense linmediawly disappesis. The |

Arst  dosa greatly bepefits, 75
sents. Sold by A. B. Raiun, dragglst,
volumbia Tenu. apr2l 6m |

THE FATIENT SEASONS,

How pariently the sessons bide their tima!
No murmur from the bud that months ugo
Ws renedy, wore the earth (nelined, to blow;
The birds are happy 0 their chosen ellnie.

No donbt there are eommunings *neath the

KIOW,
And same bright eyes shat never closs In
1 v
LIS
Andd potne sharp enrd that Hsten well and Keep
Bweet hope nlive in Hitie hearts below.

Then et the winter wear itsalf away,
Porne thitiser on the breast of froighted rills;
A droam of spring las toucked the constant
lillls,
And miude the valleys patlent of delay.
=Mury A, Musoy in Youth®s Companion,

ABE AND AUSTIN.

Aunstin and I wera sitting up with the
corpse, Abe had been a stiff since 8
o'vlovk, and it was then six honrs later.
We were  cattlomen—cowhoys  they
wonld eall ng enst—living in-a ranch on
tho Pecos in Texas,  Abwe was lying on a
budiulo rebe over against the wall, where
Lhe diwd,  He hod besn granting aronnd
for several fnvs eomplaining of his old
wound, Hewas taking o drink when 1
went ont in the afternocon tosult some
deer: when 1 eame back, e was dend,
Austin and I straishtened Lhim out and
threw a saddle blanket over him. We
closed his eyves, bat left his head out. It
seetned more natural like,

Austin waus sitting facing the corpse, 1
had any bmek that way,  We were play-
ing froczeont poker for yearling heifers,
All of wsudden there wits a4 noise over

| by the corpse that made ns both start. It

sonnded like two knocks on the floor,
Wi droppad onr eards and went over.
Everviling was all right. I'said it must
have been a prairie dog or gopher—we
Had o cats nor ratsaround there, Aus-
tin was horribly seared. He swallowed
a larger drink of whisky than usnal. 'We
went back to our gime, and presently
we lard  the rap again—this time lond-
er, Weup again and went over, All
was quiet as a quit mining camp,  Aus-
tin was shaking all over, and he says,
*D——if | tuke any stock in spirits out-
gide of the jug!” Then be took another
drink and banged ont of the ranch,
When he came in, he says, *We'll have
a norther tomorrow.”

We didn't play any more. We sat
there talking abiout whether wa better
start Jose (onr conk) ont on the range to
round up the boys for the planting, Pres-
ently Austin says, “Did Abe ever say
anything 1o you about being married?
“No, he didn't," says I “If he's mar
vivd, some one ought to get word to his
woman.” Then we kept still & spall
Then Anstin says: *Was Abe marrieds”
*1 kuow nothing sbont him,” says L
Aftor a lutle L savs to Austing *“Was Ale
wnrried?" I koow nothing abiout him,"
he says, and then he went off of his box
vuto the fivor ts if a broncho had kicked
him, I junped up to help bim, and as 1
did #0 1 saw Abe (the corpsa) sitting up
on that butlulo skin looking powerful
mad.  His lipwas enrleal np like he was
trying to hiss something, and his arm
wigatretehed cat, and onelong bony fin-
get was pointing at Austin, who lay
knocked out on the floor,

I don't want any encores to that act. |
was so senred 1 eonldn't smoke. [ bent
over and shook Austin, but he sesmed
Like dead.  As | weunt over for the juste
got something to belp im, I saw Ale
was lying just as we had fixed him, and
the blankat loaksd ga if it had not been
disturbed. [ took about five fingers my-
gelf, them ponved someinto Austin, The
first thing bo 33 when he came to wis
to'look at his shooter.  Then he walked
avar to the corpse and *peared to be ex-
amining the Llanket, Then he says:
“That's the second of those d——strokes
I've hadd, 1 guess the next will feteh
me." Tdidn't tell him what I'd seen, and
[ didn't ask litm what he'd seen. It didn't
always pay to ask questions. Anstin
drank right aloug—a drink between
drinks—und an hour later he fell overon
the floor, T threw a robe over him.

I dildn’t feel any too good sitting there
alone after what I'd seen, snd 1 took
more than | shonld have myself, 1 don't
remeinbier much about going to bed.
The first thing 1 knew was Austin shak-
ing me and sayving, “Bill, where the
devil's Abe got to" I got up and looked
around.  There was the buffalo skin, but
no Abe, and his Winchester was missing.
We called in Jose, He'd seen nothing
out of the way. Wa both felt far from
comfort..ble and decided to ride up to
the pext ranch and tell the Loys there,
When we caught up our ponies, thery
wius Abe's sorrel ns big as life,. We
didy't come back to the ranch for a
Then we were go pluyed out and
sick nothing could have scarved as, but
both of us kept wondering where Abe
bl gone,

Two vears afterward Austin and 1
rode into Cheyenne from the Crazy
Woman's fork, where we were then
living. We went into Talbot's saloon.
The barromn was separated from the
theater part by a plain board partition.
We sut down st a table in the barroom
and ondled for lignor.  There was a long
haired, heavily whiskered man who
looked like s buliwhacker stretched out
og & bench, He looked as if he wers
sleeping.  We'd taken several drinks,
and 1 got to thinking of old times and
someliow of Abe, Do yon ever think
of Abe nowi" 1 says. *“Indesd 1do,
often,” says Austin.  “I'll never rest till
[ know what became of him.™

Just ns he sadd this the ballwhacker
rose up aond says: “Mr. Willuuns, or
Austin, if you prefer it, you may rest
from this date, 1 am Abe!”™ Austin
reuched for his gun, but Abe caught his
arm aud said, quietlike: “Hold on a
minute, If you want any shooting luter,
[l give you a show.” Then he turned
to me and said: “Years ago, back in the
states, Willinms here and 1 loved the
same girl. Her parents did not approve
of sither of us, She made me think she

Wi 'ai.

' loved me, and she led Austin to believe

ke wus the favorite. She finally con.
sonted to a secret marringe with me, and
we slipped away, saying nothing,
“Somehow the report got back to her
home thut | had taken her off under
promise of marriage and had then de-
serted her.  Anstin never recognized me
up to the day of my supposed death, bus

I knew him the first time he showed up'
at our ranch on the Fesos, After you
went ont that afternoon 1 felt very sick |
and really thought I was dying, so I
turned to Austin and said, *Willins,
I'm John Walker.! Quick as a cat he
was on me.  [eonldn't get my gun, and
he had me by the throut, so 1 couldn't
speak. He choked me, a8 he supposed,
to death. The nest thing I remémnber
was hearing you two talking abont me
as if [ were dead. I really felt not far
from it.

“When Anstin, in auswer to your gqnes-
tion, snid he knew nothing about me, it
made me mad, and 1 rose up to tell him
he Hed. The sight of me knocked hiw
senscless, [ know then I was supposed
to be s corpse, When you beth had
turned in dronk, 1 erawled to the jug
and took enough to strengthen me. Then
I slipped out, monnted the first cow pony
I found and rode away, [ dd not feel
like fighting Austin—in fact, he wonld
not have tonched me had he waited to
hear me—and I thought my disappear-
ance wonld worry him some”

Again Aunstin reached for his revolver
“Wait," said Abe, “until 1 finish. 1
married the girl and treated her as white
48 a woman ever was treated, bat five
months afterward she ran away with a
blooming drummer. [ hear the music
tuning up. Coms inside. [ have some-
thing to show Anstin there,”

Abe purchagsed the tickets, and we en-
tered the partially filled room which was
doing duty asa theater, A rade stige
was constructed at the end of the roow,
and a few men seated on boxes before it
were grinding out of their eracked and
discordant instruments an sir that re
ealled *'Rise Up, Willie Riley." Pres
ently the large canvas wagzon sheet thit
servel as a drop curtain was raised, and
a gandily and seantily dressed and
roughly painted woman marched to the
center of the stage and burst forth ina
somyg that wonld not have been tolerated
east of the Platta,

Austin's eves were riveted apon her
At first surprise was seen in his face
then pausen. Abe was watching him
Presently the latter said: “If you envy
we now, Mr, Wilinms, 1 will go outside
and yon imay shoot me." But Austin
extended his band to Abe, and we left
the building together. — Philadelphiy
Times,

“Mense Wipe Your Feet."

Please wipe your fect!  This is the leg-
end that good heilth and manners re
quire should be written on the entrance
of public or private buildings. Awful
i the condition of onr streets, and more
awful in the eves of good honsekeepers
is the nastiness brought into the dwell
ing, be it rich or poor. on the feet of
those who walk them, How vile this
composite is can only be appreciated by
those who try to cleyn it from the car
pets and to keep the house free from its
impure consequences.  Health demands
extra care in a4 matter that is regarded
as trivial in dry seasons, but the injane
tion to wipe the feet on a door wat is one
to be ineuleated early in life.

Careless children make carelessadults
and it 18 these Lemuddied persons whe
might practice that law of the Moham
medan, which commands men to remove
their slippérs on entering the mosqgue or
# house where there are lives to be re
spected, with excellent results, Iu some
carpeted hotels the floors are vovered
with cloth, tmt in private houses this
protection is not possible, and the house
mail grumbles a8 much as the mistress
to find her well swept rooms and stairs
now stained and soiled by unwiped foet
—=Boston Globe,

Prison Poetry.

Probably the muass of prison poetry
which has been written on stools and
bedposts and seratchied on prisom walls
far excends that which has found expres.
sion on puper, and many a “mnte, in
glorious Milton™ has bewgun and finished
his political career with these *“lost to
sight” prodnetions,

There is in existence n ghort pesm
said to have been seratohed by a meniae
on the wall of his cell, which rans thus

Could 'with fuk the oconn fill,
Were nll the world of pureliment mnde,
Were every reed on earth w quill
Antd overy mun n soribe by tende,
To write the love of God alone
Would draln that ocean dry.
Nor eoulld the soroll aontain the whols,
Thongh stretehl from sky Lo sky.

The anthenticity of this being the work
of a maniae hus often been questioned
becuuse of the bednty of its expression
and its sound reason, but the story
stands,—All the Year Round.

Elecirieal Sunstroke,

It ia now claimed that there is such a
thing a8 electrical sunstroke. The work-
ers aronnd elegtricn]l furnaces in which
metal alominium is produced snffer from
them, The intense light canses painful
congestions, which cannot be wholly pre-
vented by wearing deep colored glasses,
—New York Evening Sun,

FPower of o Phllosapher,

Hegesippus, the gréat philosopher, dis-
cotrsed s0 eloquently on the peace of
death as compared with the worry of life
that many of his anditors killed them:
selves, and to stop the epidemic Ptolemy
ordered him to teach no more in public.
—5St. Louis Globe-Democrat

He Eseaped,

**Sir,"” guestionad au irate female shop-
per as she ponneod upon & small man
who was pawciag the store, ““are you the
floorwalker:”

“N-p-no, mwam,” he gasped, “1—I'm
o-o-only the pp-proprictor.”—Detroit
Free Press.

Frank Critleism,

A little girl | know was caressing her
adored and adoring father, whose nusal
organ is not his handsomest feature,

“Papu,” she remuarked, “somebody
must have been hothering God uwan;‘

when he made your nose!”—Washington
Star,

“Crank™ is not an Americrn wopl, It
has been in common nse in Derbyshire
for a generation, awd it i3 still often
haard. It 15 nsed to describe a man who
has fads, fancies and notions vntsile the

commun run 6f those of his peighbors.

cept my invitations before | wos muarried.” |

elothes. —Cloak Review.

THEIR FIRST DINNCA PARTY.

f

|

But They Walted In Valn For the Guaﬂ||
te Come. .

They had anly been married a month and
it was their first dinned party, conssguent
Iy they were hoth a little flurried when the
time came for the guests vo preive, |

She bud superintended the arranging of |
the table herself, aml now stood surveying
its ohvionsly new silver, glass and liuen
with housewifely pride, |

Do your really think everything will go
well, Edward?" she asked for the twentieth
Lime,

And for the twentleth time he answered

“Of course it will all go well. I only pity |
the poor fellows who have no little wile
and no home of their own.”

“Ob, Edward, how glies!™ she gurgled,
“and how 1 do pity the poor girls who|
have no nlee, kind busbands, There is
Edith, Sheis sucha sweet glrl, she really
onght to know how mnice it isto be mar |
ried."

“Yes, indesd.  And then therve Is George
He has no idea of what happiuess beis
missing" ,

She walked futo the parlor, nnd stand. |
ing befors the mirror rearewnee] the ross |
in her bindr. Do you like It so?" she ssked, |

“Iv is lovely. Poor George, how he must |
envy me?" '

“Aud, oh, Edward, I do fecl sorry for
Edith. Hark, is that 8 earringe? '

They both fell into casy attivades of ex-
pectaney, but the enrrisge rollet on, e
took out his wateh and ldaoked avit, Te
wns just 7.

“Oh, dear," she monned, *T'm afeaid they
will not be prompt, and my notes sall 7
sharp, "'

“Perhnps my watch fa fast,” he giid
woothingly. |

She moved hor loce pin a littles, then re
placed §t, regariding hersell in the glngs
with w eriticn] nir. He walked up and
down with his hands in his pockets,

“Oh, dear,” she walled, “they are Intaal: |
ready, and the conk will be so cross.  She |
looks perfectly colossal when she s eross,
Fdward.”

"And the women will have to churtor
bhalfl an hour in the dressing room after
they do come," he gromusl,

“Why, Edward, how unkind—as {f the
men did not ke to stay just as long with
their horrid cigars!"

“Listen, here they come!™

They fell ngnin into position, but the
wheols pasied an. I

Tt is odd she said, “people never kept |
mamma walting in thiswar,  They were
always anxious to come to her house,”

“Perbaps they have pone thers now.”

“Why, Fdward! But I do wish they
would coma.  I'm afraid the dinner is r-
fned,  I'don't dare togo to sie, 1 wonder
if 1 might eall down the tube"

“Of course." was the airy response, *]
say this isun awful bore. [ envy George
Nobody expects him to give dinner par
thea"

“And I envy Edith. She has no one to
talk ankindly to her."”

The elock chimed the half hour,

“Yon nre sure you suhd 7 sharp®”

“Of coursy Lam, 1 am not quite an im- |
beedle yot i I have marfied you,”

“Who is talking unkindly now " :

“Oh, T never thonght that you wounld trent
me 80 when you begged me to marry you,”

“I ouly nsked you once and you said yes
quick enough."

*“1 never thought vou wanld be a brute. "

“And 1 pever thought you would be a
virago."

“Nobody will accept my invitations now,
just because 1 have married you—mamma
suid I wns making a mistnke "

“People were slwars glud enough to ae-

“Very well, if you want to be free I will
go home."

“If you want to go, pray don't allow me
to detain you.”

The clock cliimed out elght strokes, ear-
ringes kept rolllng by, bot none of them
stopped.  Bhe swept into the bedroom and
began opening dewwers and boxes and tak-
ing out thelr contents, which shi® conld not
see for bertears. He teiel to hum “After |
the Ball," watching her movemionts fur
tively through the open door. Wonld she
really leave him? And what would the
boys say 1 she did?

She tumbled the costly things nhout In a
careless faxhion. What diid thelr beanty
matter now when she was going home with
& broken heart to die!

"Bt why did everybody stay awny " he
muttered between his tecth,

“Haven't we a friend in the world? she
asked horsalf,

Then she gavea cry. Her eye hiad fallen
on a white heap In the cormer of o drawer.

“Edward!" she eried in tragic tones,
“here are all my invitations now—I had
forgotten to mail them!"

They looked nt ench other & moment—
those two who were about to part forever,
Thon a smile curled the corners of her
mouth, In an instant she was clusped in
hie arma. Then a shrill whistle sonnded
from the tnbe, and an offended volos called;

“Would yex be bavin any dinner to-
noight!"

*“Oh, Edward!" she whispered, “how shall
I ever tell the covk* '—(hleago Tribune

He—The bshop once told me that he had
three weddings in one day,

She—That was pretty qulck work,

He—0Oh no: only thres knots in 24 hours,
~Yale Recond,

A Nwutural Mistake,
Bingo—Who was that woman you just
tipped your hat to?
Vou Blumer—My cook. I thonght she
wos 1y wife.

Bingo—How did you make that mistake?
Voo Blumer—She had on my wife's

Agrerd.

Maude (spesking of her fiance)—I don't
believe any other young man living has
such a tender way of making love us Tom. |

Kate—Yes, that's what I always used to |
think when lie was engaged to me —somer
ville Journal.

The Best Way.
Boggs—You might talk until doomsday |

and you coulda't convince me that dueling
fsn't murder? i

Biggs—All right. I'll take you over to |
Frahce with me and lot you see some of it |
~Troy Press l

———

| and take flies held between the forefinger

Tralned Fish.

Fish have many times been tanght to
perform tricks, and it wounld appear as
if they had much more intelligence than
is attributed to thens.  Mr J. A, Bailey
of circus fame once had two brook trout
in a small aquarinm in his private resi
denee that would jump out of the water

and thumb and would also ring alin}el
bell when they required food. They |
would also leap over little bays of \w»rll
placed about two inches above the sur-ll
face of the witer,

It is a very simple matter to teach the !
ffsh {heso tricks. Al first a little tower)
gontaining u tiny, sweet toned silver bull
waa fastened to the irom work of the
aquarinm with a piece of string attached
to the tongue of the bell extending iuto
the water wherethe tront were. On tlwlf
loose end of the string an fusect or other |
tempting morsel was placad, which the
fish wonld at once seize, and pulling the
cord the Ll in the tower wonld natn-
rully tinltle. After this had been Te-
peated severn) days the fish were luft |
without food for some little time until
they mude the discovery that they eould
obtain it by pulling at the string tu
which the delicaeios had bheen attached. |
This they never failed to do ever after-|
wird when they wore hongry and: as

that wns nearly ull the gme the little |

hell was constantly tingling as the fish
were continnally pulling the cord, and
it was quitea pretty and novel sight,—
New York Heruld,

|
I

The Hownlinn Death Prayer.
Upon the minds of soech 8 people ne |
the Hawaliany wore, while under their
ancient form of religion, it wns but nat-
ural that superstition ghonld gain a
rooted hold, The most enrions and ef-
foctive belief to which they were made
gnbject was that a man can be prayed to
death—a belief that gurvives among the
natives to the present day,  Forthe sue-
acss of the tragical death prayer it wis
necessary to obtain some huir or a piece
of finger nail of the intended vietim, A
priest was then emploved to use incanta-
tion and prayer for his destruction. Al |
ways informed of the dumf that the |
priest was invoking upon him, the vie
tim gonerilly pined away and died.
There is a story current that an Eng-
hishtuan in the service of Kamehameha
L, having ineurred the displeasure of a
priest, the latter proceaded to ** remove”
him by the death-prayer process, The
Anglo-Saxon, however, set up an opposi-
tion altar in derision, and jokingly pro-
claimed that he iutended to pray the
priest to death.  Alanned at the threat
und overwhelmed at the fuilure of his
own incantstions, the soresrer died, prov-
ing by his deash hia faith in his religion.
—E. Ellsworth Carey in Californian.

He Was His Own Grandfather,

OFf all genenlogical curiogitivs the one
get forth below is probubly the oddest—
u singnlar piece of reazoning to prove
that a man may be his own grandfather!
Here it 18: There was a widow (Anng)
and her daughter (Jane) and & man
(Goorge) and his son (Henry)  This wid-
ow mirried the son and the danghter
marrisd the father. The widow was
therefore mother (in law) to her hns-
bund's father and grandmosher to her
own husband. By this hnsband she had
a son (David), to whom she was of course
grent-grandmother.  Now, the son of a
great-grandimsother mnst be grandfuther
or granduncle to the person to whom
his mother was or is great-grandmother,
but in this instance Anne wus great-
grandmother to him (David), therefors
David conld not be other than his own
grundfather.—~8t, Louis Repnblic.

A Great Help.

Sront Gentleman—Spure diet, long walks,
ete. 1 conld have managed all chat with-
out coming to this expensive watering
pliee

Doctor—Yes, but you forget the annos-
ance oecisioned by the high prices, which
of itaelf will go a long way toward redue
ing your weight.—1T 1k,

Cheap to Memphis,

Cheap tickets to Memphin and all
points South sud West via the P77
& A & Tennessee Midland Ruilways
Hoy loosl teketa 1o Nashiville: go to
Duckworth's, No. 217 North Cherry
street, next door to Maxwell House,
aud he will gave yon £290 on tigkets
to Memphis. Thisis in every way s
firet-class route, tr

ma— - - — - —
From 18
nguczpm‘ia ntu;«. "
lﬁ per mon ¥
harmless hnrlm.r\
reanedies that do not in

furn the health or interfers with one's busines or
pleanura, It bullds up and improves te gonornl
i““h cloars the ukin and heautitios the complexion.
No wrinkles or flabibiness tollow tlils Lo atmaont,

dorsed by physicians and leading society ladies,
PATIENTS TREATED BY MAIL. CONFIDENTIAL,
L No larving,  Sand & comta bn ddame for patticutins

armires,
DR, 0. W. F. SHYDER, W'VICKER'S THEATER, CHICASO. ILL.
auglllv

OMAEMT-{-{>F & MIVC—{=2TCTN

A. J. WARREN,

215 North College Ntreet,
Nashville, - - Tennessee.

Manufacturer, wholesale nnd reta
all XInds of fldealer in

Parlor, Chamber, Dining Room, Library
Hall, and Ofee Furniture,

All kinds of Muttressey, Hod Bprings,
ete. Al orders will have prom p‘ .fﬂ.mﬂgl

DEMAND PONU'S
EXTRACT, AVOID
AL IMI&T&ONS.

e il

FOR
mALL PAIN

Lameness
Soreness
Wounds
Bruises
Catarrh

——

R IGLZ] '*‘?""’

FAC-SIMILE OF
GUTTLE WITH
BUFF WRAPPER.

It will Cure.

mwrehil 1y

Rangum
koot
Liniment

is the

Best

in the
Vworld

it will Cure
A Man

or hig kind more certainly and more
rapidly than any other Liniment on
earth, of Rheumatism, Pains, Swell-
ings, DBrulses, Bprains, Soreness,
Stiffness, Sore Throat or Chest, Pain
in Back and Joints. Corns, Warls
and Bunions. Insect Bites and Stings.
Frosthite, Cramps, Aches, Cuts uul
Wounds. It will as surely cure

A HFHorse

or his kind of Spavin, Splint, Rinz-
bone, Windgalls, IPuffs, Swin
ey, Scratches, Swellings. Brujses.
Sprains, Hurts, Cuts, Wounds, Sore-
ness Stiﬂneas,'Knots. Haruess anil
Saddle Hurts,

SPURLOCK, NEAL & CO., Nashville, Temn,

febd Iy nrin

WORK FOR U3

a few davs, and you witl be siarthed at the unex.
peoted sictnsy thint will resvard your ¢llrts Wa
positivels huve thie byst hoslnoss to otfer g ngent
that enng e foim! on tlie faee of this purth,
S45.00 profit on ST500 worlly of Business s
being essily ond hogorabiv made by and paid to
huindreds of e, Woreh, Hovs, und gicls Iy o
Fnploy,  You ean mpke oy fusior utwork for
s thin vou have ety Jden of,  Th Jisiness i sa
ensy to lemen, nnd instenotions sasiiple and plai,
thnt all snecesd from the star: Those wha take
hold of the business renp The mivantage i
wrises from the sonnd reputiiion of ol « y
olilest, most siecesstul, sl fargeds publi
hofides o AHericd, S are Thy Yoursel! the ¥
thune the busiuess wo rewdily wnd handammnely viekds
All beginnors suevevd grandly, amd more that
reilize tholr greatest expaatations,  Thos !
”'\- It ot exuerly g we fodl them, Thbiee is pladity
of ronm for o few mote Waorkess, and we ues
them to begrin wt onev, (I voo wre alrewd
ploved, but ive n fow spure moments, and Wi
to nse them 1o advantuze, then write us at one
(ror this I sonre gesnd Oopportutie s, i reciive
full particulnrs by return madl.  Address,
TRUE & U0, Box No, 400, Augusta, Me.

decd 1y

WG ILE

+OINTMENT-

CURES MOTHIHG BUT PILES.

A SURE and CERTAIN CURE
known for i6 years as the BEST
REMEDY FOR PILES,

Prepared by RICHARDSOX NEDICTSE £0., §T, LOTTS

Juneldly

feb3 ]‘Y A. J. ’.RRE.‘.

Your Stomach
Distresses You

aftereating n hearty moal, and the
result {8 a chronic ease of Indiges.
tion, Sour Stomsch, Heartburn,
Dyspepsia, or a bilious attack.

RIPANS TABULES

Iate the
E‘ -1.']3. B‘E:'l: ( n‘zm: f*ni{t; |
L]

ood itive Cure
pation, Hick rﬁ’:i:i':cn. #
L) anil ail ofbor Disesses arv g
A e condition of the Liver an
They sct {hy»t promptly, and |
%mdwnn lnlfm elr e,
BbulostaEeche place o te wi: s
shn.urd .m for use Wb
wvery tumily, P l
| —

$OLD BY DRUGGISTS |
EVERYWHERE.

April?y 1y -

e e—
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